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stubborn. For God's sake give yourself the oppor-
tunity. Your father's dying, John; you have no time
to lose, . . . John, the Communion Service has only
just begun. If you get on your bicycle you'll be there in
time. The other day the Vicar said if you presented
yourself at the Communion table he would not hesitate
to administer it,

[JOHN looks steadily in front of him for a moment, then
makes up bis mind; he stands up suddenly and without a
word goes out of the room.

SYLVIA: [In a whisper.} O God, forgive me, forgive me,
forgive me!

\The Curtain is lowered for one minute to denote the lapse of
half an hour. When it rises SYLVIA is standing at the
window', looking out into the garden. MRS. LITTLE-
WOOD enters.

MRS. LITTLEWOOD: May I come in?
SYLVIA: Oh, Mrs. Littlewood, do!

MRS. LITTLEWOOD: I met Dr. Macfarlane just outside my
house, and he told me the Colonel was dead. I came with
him to see if I could be of any use.
SYLVIA: It's very kind of you. Is Dr. Macfarlane here?
MRS.  LITTLEWOOD: Yes.    He  went  upstairs.   Where  is

John?
SYLVIA: He'll be here directly.

[MRS. WHARTON comes in, followed by DR. MACFAR-
LANE. MRS. LITTLEWOOD goes up to her and the two
old ladies kiss one another. For a moment they stand
clasped in one another's arms.
MRS. LITTLEWOOD: My dear old friend!
MRS. WHARTON: It was dear of you to come, Charlotte. I

knew you'd feel for me.

DR. MACFARLANE: Now sit down, my dear Mrs. Wharton,
sit down and rest yourself.

[He puts her into a chair and places a cushion behind her.